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whom I told you before, who acts as a sort of Dverseer to the black boys; although he is here all day, he sleeps in Apia, and was full of apologies for no one being down to meet me. It seems that the Wainui had been expected on Friday afternoon, and Lou and Lloyd had come down to Apia; but when she did not put In an appearance then, it was thought she would not arrive till about the same time next day. However, we got in early, as I have said, and as we came in by the other side of the island to the Ltibeck, we were not visible from Vailima. Henry added that his horse was in town, and my saddle had been there ever since I left, so I could ride up as soon as I liked. The next person who turned up was the man who has been carting the furniture, and was ready to take up my baggage; he told me that all were well at Vailima, and that they were living in the new house, and that my room was ready for me, * all but the glass door of the wardrobe/ which sounded very homelike and comfortable.
About nine o'clock I started off, attended by Henry; the horse walked quietly all the way and I arrived safely, and felt very very glad and thankful to be with my beloved children at last. Louis had been for a trip round the island, which had been rather too much for him ; he had an attack of fever after he got back, but he seems pretty well again now. He stands a short expedition very well, but if he is away